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WOMEN ARE SO SILLY By Walter Prichard Eaton 


The Professor of Romance 
Langfuages Learns the 
Langtiagfe of Romance. 


, w—AH"' said Mrs. Ausustus I agrain." Anti shr aniilod apoIoKatical- 

• •I _J I'riihallow. and agralni'lyat him. 

r“N • linli!" I'rof. AubusIuk' Hi- show.d her again, and took her 

I _ J I'. nhallc.w looked UP from i hneers In his and placed them cor- 

the Klas.s of Blnger aje , r-etly around the grip. He found 

and lemon which ho ha.l been ahak- , this task stranBely Pious*"'- "ut of 

ing and endeavored to detect for him- ">o oo""®'; "f he oouid see her 

self the cause of her exclamation. ! "•<»• lauBhlnB lips. Ho turnod his 
He did deieet it at one . and sighed oyes fully upon her face and she too 
—ever so sliKhllv , rased hers. He grew red. 

1-rof. I'enhallow: and Mrs. I'enhal-’ ‘.'.V'" 

low were sitting on tlie Verandti of or. he said. •. 

the Sonthmead t -ounlry nub. "uite ' 

rmv vv,.’;;^. Some ye'ars he’flrc.'ren': everything. I'm an awful little fool. 

11 ..*>1 .• s... •• v... 1 ... I ^ f*u ask your motlier. 

allow s 'l■‘m• " .. ,h'' "Mv mother?" The Kmperor looked 

r>fared. und then lu-t-i 'Stuid ‘lOon:- 

-mr an«i l.oth liatl I r*. n. and ^ nn«L- to 


■ ‘ ‘ 1 rased hers. He Krew red. 

an.l Mrv. Penhal- * *.7“*'*" I’m a clumsy leach- 

iVunirv rTub*'auit^ ^ know I m a clumsy pupil." she 

i"ii«tnin'(l to it , answered. ‘Tm just as stupid about 
yVars be^re ivn: ^wrythir^. Um an awful little fool. 

• V..., •• K-a 1 .... I ' f*u a.‘*k your mother. 

hiT - ^olid^ "^^►tht'r?" The Kmperor looked 

• \ ''t til* P'JZ2l**d. 

ati i< rn. .iiicj .111. IVgjry wa.K preparincr now to 

elUrs tn Ih.. extbooki,,,^^^ ^ 


lorld. XolHMly is ,*orni«Ib-fl to 

:> no\rl ii hf d**M*sn i uani to, but “Thafs the stuff!" cried i'lussie. 
ihousjtndsof youiiK mm and maidens couldn’t 

wrf annually con!p» Jl»*d to buy j'**”- golf? We ll have you round un- 

hallow.- K-‘'oinetrjf.s. Heme. th. ^ hundred yet! ’ 

allows ha.l a Summer place in dn it when vou 


irc annually contpeJlcd to buy j'**”- pj^y golf? We ll have you round un- 
l.allow .- K-‘'ometrjc.s. Hence, th. ^ hundred yet! ’ 

:iallows ha.l a Summer place in j ^,nly do it when you 

Sonthni.'ad rttol b* lontf.-d to th.* how," said IVjcgy. 

■ •..uniry < lnb and the T.rofe<sor played t.;u.ssic laughed. "Then you’ll have 
ir.'Jf. Todaj . liowcver, it was very» plav with me all the lime, won t 
warm and he had dcserlctl the links y,,.j<-- 

;V.r th.' shad.d veranda and Hd tinkle j ' “You’d get pretty sick of that." she 
of i.’e in a kI.iss. plus the occasional soberly. "Not so much of 

c»*n\frsaiion of hi.s wifi-. i mj golf as of me." 

•Mrs. l*♦•nha!low was w ell a.laptej t Hu.ssie m.'innced a hold look into 
'.O be the wif,- of a mathematician ' eyes. ‘1 don’t think so! ’ he dc- 
'•he was a iiui.si (Vcollt-nL manager dari'd. 

. .«l .saw to all t!ie royally j.aj inents. • yes. j ou would. My eyes open 

a.s well as fi) the disposiiion <»f the, and -Imi. Put I’m really full of saw- 

• o.nfv th.r. aft.-r. !!• r «-hara<t»-r wasl,pisi—or .-onulhing worse. I'm the 
'.rni. 11. r know I. .lg. of acadcu.ii- ti rribl**. flip new generation, you 
'I.alters fund many (.thersi was e\- ki.ow ■ 

D'm'i'e. I “Ain't T the new’ generation too?" 

^ et sh.' w.is now reduced to the ' the Knip' ior demanded, forgetful of 

• tementary, if « xprAs.sive. iiionosjlla* j grammar. 

Me. ••Uah!’’ I Peggy laughed and shook her head. 

'rhe cause .-.f this ejaculation was | “You are wise with the wisdom of 
a female. Kurihermr.r.. this fcm.'^leiall the generations." she answered. 
•Aas in close .'onjunction with Au-j "tih. come now!" the young man 
iTU'-t-us IVuihalbiw. jr. He liad been | deprecated. "A I’h D. doesn’t moan all 
‘■hristened the Ihnperor in prep! that!’’ 


unique. It consisted of a few holes 
of golf, alternated with long rests be¬ 
neath the willows. The professor, 
observing, .^^aid nothing. But he 
smiled. 

On Saturday, however, the em¬ 
peror came to the clubhouse deter- 
mined to attain. If not the prise, at 
least a high place in the scoring. He 
WHH there for business. But Peggy 
seemed unimpressed by the gravity‘of 
the occasion. She Imrbled on the first 
tee. She sahi she Just couldn’t re- 
‘ member how to li>ck her lingers. She | 
I spoke words of encouragement to her ' 
■ball in baby talk. ; 

j They were playing with Cyrus Cur- . 
I tin. a dignified banker, and his daugh- j 
I ter Nell. j 

"For Heaven’s sake, try to remem-1 
her what I’ve told you!" (iussie ex- : 
claimed after she made a rnes.s of her ! 
second shot. "You came back miles* 
loo far then." 

"Yes. sir. I ll try." Peggy answered 
I meekly, trotting along close to his* 
side. 

But just now’ he didn't want her | 
close to his side. He was making up ' 
his mind whether to use a niashie or 


ft 








chool brrause the fir.‘«t Augu.'<iu.--j 


"What does a Ph. D. mean?" In- 


’A as an emperor, and Pcnhallow, jr., quired Peggy. 

• arritii himself even then with a cer- j So they played no more that after- 
rain .‘.upt-rior aloofnes.'i. He wa.s now i noon, but sat beneath a willow tree 
-I. with a brand-new Ph. D. and an on the bank of the river, and the 
instructorship in romance languages Kmperor discoursed on many thing.'', 
awaiting him in th^ autumn. I including his plans for teaching ro- 

Thc Knip.ror wa.un t naturally hap- mance languages: and Peggy, who 
py as a mixtr. .M the present mo- f'pokc only one romance language, 
meju. howcvi r. he apj^ared to be looked Into his face and spoke it. In 
iTctiing on \*'ry well, indeed, with the course of time, there being no 
'•n“ of his fellow-creatur. s. Thi.s f,|.; other rlayer« adjacent, the Kmperor; 
]->\v-rrcatur“ evidently playrd g<df took her hand. Her fingers closed j 
r.iihcr hauly, for how* < Isc shall we I his own. } 

.ir. onrii for the fact that the Km-| He ceased speaking of romance Ian-! 
ii'Tor h.iij to tal'ie h*‘r hands and place J guages. 1 

b#r fingers ear* fullv around the han-I tire ^uch a hricht-plumage i 

•lb- of her bra.-xsie in an inierliM-king ' 1‘ttM bird." he half whispered. "Why ) 
irrip? Ido you citum around with a drab old ■ 






•!!•• of h€-r bra.-xsie in ati interlocking 
irrip? 

It was just at iliis point that Mrs. 
j’cnhallow* said, ‘‘Hah!’* and again. 
• Bah!" 

1‘rof. PcnhalJow tinkled the ice in 
hi.- glHs.- once more ;tnd remarked: 

slight prolongation of the vowel 
sound, my dear, »-ff, cted by a tremolo 
<'f the palate, will proiiuce a more 


grind like me?’’ 

The girl leaned against him with a 
tiny laugh. "I .-uspect maybe I like 
>ou a bit." she answered. 

Ou.«sie looked qui'*kly over his 
shoulders. In ea^h direction, saw a 
clear coast, and obeyed his prmal in- 
jStinct. He saw her eyes close. He 


r“..list;c imitation of the characteris-* Their kiss was the 

r;c alarm-cjill of the mother 'iheep i .‘*weetest. most rapturous sensation he 
Penballow did not deign to! t’xpeHcnced. 

look at her husband. I » -jr ♦ v 

•The scheming lUtle-^liltle flap-i AT dinner Mrs. Penhallow said 
o r! ’ she said. -Think of Oussic al-;-^ nothing to her .'on regarding his 
b'witig himself to be subjecteil to the | game or his partner. Rut to her sur- 
w ib's of that bol<l little minx!" prise and evident annoyard. his 

• Hut. my dear," said the professor, father did. 

• Crii.-sie seems to be enjoying it. Is "Have a good match, son?’ 
tlierc .tny liarm in enjoying yourself asked. 

with a pretty girl? She is pretty, you "Not exactly a match." Penhallow, 


know." 

"So is a French doll.” said his wife. 
AVhat doe.«^ she want him for? Why 


jr., replied. In a <’alm and casual tone. 
"I’m trying to teach Peggy." 

"I noticed you arc changing her 


vapid kind?" 


pick up some of her own grip." his father pursu«l. 


"Yes." the Kmperor managed- •The 


"’The de.«ire of the moth for the interlocking grip is tho only one fo 

st.'ir-*" smib'd tlie professor. use." 

• i shall -•'peak to Hu.ssie tonight." "Humph!" It escaped from his 


• i shall -•'peak to Hu.ssie tonight." "Humph!" It « 

*’\N‘liy, yes, j would.” her husband j mother, 
l omincnted. 'Mf I W’anted him to go ; <}ussie looked up. He remembered 
i(«ht on playing t'lth rfgg>-. ’ Peggy’s words: "Ask your mother." 

"Vou think I have no influence with "What’s the matter with Peggy, 
my son’.’’’ me?’* he abruptly demanded. 

"I think perhaps \-ou overe.'stimate This was a line of attack Mrs. Pen- 


.'our knowledge o£ young men, ’ the hallow was unprepared for. 
professor replied. "Rut do a.** you "Nothing — nothing at all, dear, 
phase. Perhaps Peggy will take me Why?" she answered, 
o\ cr as a partner.” "But ma, you know you don’t say 

♦ ♦ * * ’Humph!’ merely about the intcrlock- 

If5 eyes followed the retreating fig- ing grip. Vou don’t know what an 


ure.- of his son and .Miss Peggv Interlocking grip is." 

JTice. his glance, oddly wistful. Mra *T know better than I did." his 

I’fnhallow’.s cve.s*. too, were following mother could not refrain from reply- 
the retreating figures. ing. 

They were so far away, however, "I find Foggy extremely enteruin- 

Hiat she could not see the large, ing and attractive." her son said. "I 
roguish eyes of Peggy looking up into am going to play with her in the 
Hi* face of Augustus, junior, and <*.r- mixed foursomes on Saturday." 
t.tinly she could not hear the fcift. The *Emperor could bo cool and 
• •ar»-.*»sing voice of Peggy exclain* "I final, when he* chose. He w*as. after 
♦lon’t Fee how you can play goQ so all, his mother’s son. She realised 
'' *•11 when you know so much!** that, and changed the subject. 

This appeared to amuse the fcn- *’! wonder whom Lucy Briggs will 

l*cror. "Is education a drawback to Play with?” she asked. 
g*jlf?’‘ he inquired. Gusaie had expected three days ago 

"Why. of course.” said the girl, to play with Lucy himself. He knew 
Did you ever see a Phi Beta Kappa that Lucy had probably expected it. 
key in a first sixteen—except on "I’m sure 1 don’t know," he replied. 

'OUT own watchchain?’’ “If Lucy would play with me, I 

The Kniptror reflected seriously, might win something at last," his 
■ No, 1 don’t believe I ever did. It is father remarked. ' Ijucy is a good 


rather odd that high bodily co*ordi- golfer. She concentrates on her 
/lation doesn’t seem to go with high shots." 

rm-ntal co-ordination. 1 must talk it "Lucy does everything efficiently," 
over with father." said Mrs. Penhallow. ^ 

Miss Peggy tried a brassie shot, and *T’ra a bit fed up on efficiency," 
sliced fearfully: "It sometimes doesn’t snapped the Emperor, 
go with low mental co-ordination. "You wouldn’t be fed up at all if 
•»ither.’ she laughed. "I haven’t didn’t have an efficient cook," 

brains enough to read a timetable: said his mother. 

J t-an’t play golf.” "And an efficient housewife," said 

"A great many extremely inielli- ihe professor, with a gallant bow 
-ent p»ople find timetables very per- U*w'ard his partner. 


said the Kmperf»r, rea«s.««ur- 


Their son waved this a.side. and 


ingiy. ".'^nd vou forgot then to use presently departed from the house, 
the grip I showed you. and you look They heard the engine of his car roar 
'Our club too far back." into life. 

"Oh, *lrar. I’m such a bother! 

You’ll have, to show me all over 'T'HK pairing of Peggy and the 
altfliftfllfH lltlijfclttthttiiDftfTtT laiiffiifft I ^ Kmperor for the mixed four- 
*lHll liri}iUralll/nml^llRlllllllllP:|f ^ .«omrs caused some amused comment 

liflEf III lllllllmllfi I lifting of eyebrows in the South- 

I lJiiw If ll ; j They practiced every day. Their 

■BillUll^l Nllnmll rr 1 tncthod of training, however, was 


a jigger for his second shot. It de¬ 
manded all his attention. 

".•Vren't those pretty shoes of 
NelTs?" Peggy was saying. "1 must 
ask her where she got cm." 

"ilood lior*!!’ said the emperor. 

He used a jigger and overap- 
prfa*he<l. It cost liim two strokes 
: Instead of one. .\i*d he was angr.'" 

Rut his angrr veas confused with 
lotii enii'tions—with memories ot 
jrcgg\’s lips ami the sound,of Peggy’s 
soft, laughing \olc<', and the thoughts 
of Bury Rriggs. who played golf 
I silently, efficiently, almost like a man. 
i He saw lu:r. two holes ahead, going 
I smoothly along with young Tom 
Rt.-iinc a.-s her partner. tJussie turned 
his* hack when I’eggy drove. 

"t )h. dear! rn> afraid it s out of 
boun*l.«:,’’ he heard hep say. "I m going 
] to aim at out of bound.s n» xt lime. 
M il bet then Ml go smack on the 
gr.-en." 

; -Tr?' my wny,’ said Nell "1 don't 

! aim at all." 

tru.'sle gritted hi.s teeth. He wheeled 
! in silence, an*! laid into his drive with 
ja vicious swing. r*‘.^ulilng in a tre¬ 
mendous wallop of 300 yar*ls. 

".My partntr, ladie.s and gents" 

’ Peggy announced with a n«»urish. 

! "W'hcrc d you go? ” the emperor cut 
in curtly. 

"Why are you .*0 cro.ss, Mr. Km¬ 
peror?'’ Pegg> demanded softly. 

"I’m not cross.” he snapped "But 
for Heaven’s sake, play golf. We 
want to get somewhere in this tourna¬ 
ment." 

"I didn't know you could be so—ao 
horrid. Y'ou are an emperor—in that 
resp€-ct." she snapped back with sud¬ 
den spirit. 

"And I didn't know you could be so 
silly," he retorted. 

Having said so much, they said 
more. And then they sai«l nothing ai 
all. Peggy’s golf grew more and 
more terrible. The emperor concen¬ 
trated on hi.s own game, with grim 
determination. He reeled off hole 
after hole in par. He made miracle 
i shots which, ordinarily, would have 
filled him with elation. Rut now. a> 
they met on the green after one of 
them, ho couldn't help seeing Peggy’s- 
red lip.s, or her hands clasped around 
her club, or tho soft nape of her neck 
as she bent to putt. It was an un¬ 
happy afternoon. Cyrus and hI^ 
daughter could haJ lly be having a 
hilarious time, cither. 

When the eighteen holes were at 
la.st over, and the scores turned In. 
the Kmperor and Peggy found them- 
Sflves second from the bottom. Never 
I before in his life had he »een his 
■ name at the bottom of a score board. 
I He glowered in tJlence. 

Peggy looked at him narrowly, and 
at length spoke. 

“Y'ou don't like to be at the bottom, 
do you?" she said. 

"Does anybody?** he replied. 

She laughed. "My word! Tou men 
cre such babies. What difference does 
it make?” 

"It's the difference between doing 
what you set out to do well, and 
doing it badly," said he grimly. "You 
can't understand that, can you?" 

"Perhaps I can." »h© answered. 
“—If what I set out to do really 
mattered.” 

"But I happen to think that golf 
matters^" he said. 

I "Y'es, dear old thing, I know you 
j do." she answered, and pouted her 
red lips at him. and laughed mock¬ 
ingly w'lth her eyes. 

The Kmperor took an instinctive 
step toward her, but she slipped 
away. 

’Tve been nasty—I’ll <'.ome tonight 
and square myself if I can." he called. 

But she shook her head. "I’m go¬ 
ing over to a dance in Marlton to¬ 
night.’ 

He went back to the board, re¬ 
calling that he hadn’t noted who 
w'on the tournament. The names of 
Luc>’ and Tom stood at the top! 

♦ ♦ # ♦ 

A t the clubhouse, after ho had 
dressed, ho t&w Luoy, oool and 
{ fresh and sedately virginal. "Glad 
j you won,” he managed, 
i "It w*a.s too easy, with Tom's handl* 
cap," sho answered. "No fight at 
I all. Did you have a good round 




Her rye.-, to*', lie faneifd. w*Te "But you haven't tobl me 
mocking hinx It liadn’t ocrurrfd to gave up tJuAsle without a 
him before that Lu. y’s eyes v.ere 1 expected to see 

capable of mo«^kery. Ho ha*l chiefly 
ob.^erved them concentraDd on a 
golf IjkH. ’They were not so large 

as P*.-ggy'.s. 'They were *x*ol an«l Om A f?1SlV0m 

gray. They certainly ha^J never dis- |nlfll| A\ 11 |l\l^jl* 

turl>*d him Inforc. But n*>'v there! |(|lfll flU II InM II 

was challenge in them. I |IWI| nsA 11 I|y|| 11 

’ Play w ith me from sorateh next I 
Saturday, will ' ou. and have u fight • 

en >our hand'.'.**’ he found himself - - -- 

as k 1 n g. 

“l< there another mixfd foursom-' . .. iv/.t rfc 

next Silnr.Jay.- j j\}na WllcOX Pi 

So they say. • 

Luc>- reflected on the matter. ’ \ j 
don’t want to lake you away from ; 
i’eggy." 

"luush it, will you play with m»??" ■ “ 

the l-mpcror blurted. j . I'larwin *»r c^me other f 

"feash it. I will!" said Lucy, and! A firiion writer about ani 

her mockery of iiim he found sud- . /\ truly s-iy.-. thorn is 

dtnly deiightfui. j j % than one weigh to a sh 

H. and Bury practiced four time*-! chi. especially after- 

togfth»r tljat coming wrek, whi!* j rnener to feed it. So m 

-Mrs. Priihallow ^at serenely on the ! j^ung girls is. be carr ful 
veranda and read. They play<d all i o;*t. « vt n when your .shnk 
IS h«>les, without any dalliance under I for tlie mcai, if you want 
the willows. hive. 

They won the tournament of Sta- i don’t mean a girl shoul 
urday by f*ne .-trok*.*. (hanks to a re.ad the right hand si<le to 
superb approa* h and putt of Lu« y’s of-farc first when he lakes 
on the home green. It had been a on account no man yet ever 
glorious afternoon of real golf. Peggy t nmre f'f a girl w ho ci*st hit 
had not even been on the course. | y.»u g*‘t rnc—not until aft. r 
When it wa« ov**r. the Kmperor took marrictl, anyw-ays. He kin 
Buoy home in hi.s runabout. Her hands pecta her t*> be not alone a 
lay in her lap. The backs were fan- a great price and etc., but a 
ned brown. 'They were firm, strong the same. 

hands. The Kmperor took one of his And e\er since some m 
suddenly from the wheel, and touched starte*! a rumor in th« t*. ^ 
them. in order to be good lookin, 

Lucy looked at him gravely, a.s has to b*' thin, why the who! 
she placed his hand back on the has got to believing it, 
wheel. *'I.#ast week you w ere holding The subject come up to me 
Pegg>’’.«? hand, no doubt. And now vou wh**n George, (hat s my 

try to hold mine." ' returned home w-ith a rnin 

Then, quite surldenly, the Kmperor b® thought of the ofli* 

had a revelation. This desire for Peg- seems that there was sc 

gy that h«4i so troubled him—It ® office force wa 

was’nt really for Peggy. It was for f'^body had as yet ^P'^ke 
a mate. He knew well neough that »^boul joining it, not 
was no mate for him. She was atiything 
foollBhly feminine; she wan enpri- 1 " V J?'" ^ 

cioU3. shallow, silly. I.ucy was dlffor- 

ent. She was sensible. But she had n , Bed .iC? 

never before excited him. .Now she did. heard 

He took his hand off the wheel again, T'?,.oev for a canr 

and Kot hold of one of hers. he ha! 

■Tf you struRsle, wc'Il go into the ?. • ‘ 

ditch." he .said. "’And l' says you got half 

doe“.T o that is correct, ileorge. yo, 

don t know what to make of you, she mouthful. But you will go t. 

1 w key, 1 don’t sec myself llvir 

Make a happy man of me." he narem or going around n 

ansywd. Lat me come to see you <iress. d like a lady Klansma 

tonight. s-ir, I says, all the T 

"It might be simpler if you stayed .jyjjj jjavo associated with (b 
to dinner." she replied. But she got t.c on the last Thursda 

her hand away. vember. I says, and If you f 

♦ * * ♦ fltrhf and frrt canned. I R 


why you 
fight. 1 
you put 


' up a good scrap. I should imagine 
you could if you wanted to. Y'o® 
could If I were Gussie.” 

".Now, just what do you wean by 
that?" Pegg>' demanded. 

"I mean you’ve disappointed me," 
Prof, Penhallow smiled. 

"Well. I’nx darned!" said Peggy. *’I’ll 
bet that don't go for the Kmp—for 
Gussle's mother." 

"hYankly, Gussle’s mother does not 
approve of you. I hardly approve of 
you rnysclf—for Gussie. To my son 
life is real, life is earnest. I ap- | 
plaud your action. Still, 1 am disap- 1 
p«.ifit<d." 

".tren’t you assuming quite a ! 
chunk?" said Peggy. 

’Am ir* : 

•’.No. ” She laughed mirthle.B.sly. I 
"V'ou’re a good scout—this Is the dope; I 
W’hen I was a kid and the Kmperor— 
that's what we all call him—W'as in 
college I thought he wati the whole 
works. W'hen he «!>oke to me, vaca¬ 
tions. ] walked on aJr for days. 
There isn’t much highbrow stuff in 
our house. Dad's a good broker, but 
he’s short on the classica. Ous was 
niy—well, .sort of ideal. When he 
cottoned to'me this summer I fell 
for it hard. And I got a bump. He’s 
all right, but not for me. He’d a- , 
been oriticising me the rest of my 
I daya" 

! "Tliere’s much in that." the pro- 
i fo^sf’T agreed. ' 

’ •’Ml tell the oock-eyed world there \ 
i is! Oh, I could fight, all right. But ! 
I wliat woubl I fight with? My body. 

; against—against Lucy’s golf and her 
; RitdclIlT diploma? I won’t light with 
my body, I won't. 1 won t!" 

♦ * * ♦ 

'T'HK professor might perhaps liave 
^ been a little sliocked had not the 
sudden tears (lowed from her larrc 
brown eyes. 

"Tou will never hax’e to." he an¬ 
swered. gently. "All this means Is 
that Gu-'x'.'sle was not the man for you. 
No one will be long disappointed but 
myself, and I don’* matter.” 

■"I—we—he kissed me, right here 
on this bank." she half sobbed. 

"He did it?" cried Prof. Penhallow. 
"Well, well! Gussie is human, after 
all! My dear girl, you have increased 
my pride in my son—and my disap¬ 
pointment, as wrll." 

"Y'oij keep talking about your dl.s- 
aT*polnlment—what do you m^an?" 
Her curiosity got the better of her 
tears. 

"Alas!" the professor answered. "I 
am an elderly man. The joy and the ! 
irreeponsihle charm and the beauty j 
of youth appeal t*» me strangely. 1 
thought Ic.'is of your happincs.s, or my j 
son’s happiness, than having such a j 
dear. lov« lv. laughing creature as you j 
in th*- iioiise. to hear and to look at. ' i 

"Vou .'••weet old thing!" said IVggy. | 
putting her hand into his. ‘'Then you I 
don't think 1 m a rotlerT’ I 


Kh 


A 


liE >X)CND Tm; T.\SK ^TRANCELT PLEA.SANT. 


"I think you are all the sweet long¬ 
ing of the waltses I knew in my 
youth time." the professor answer‘ d. 
patting her hand. ".And I think jou 
are a ver>' wise, brave and senatble 
girl. too. and I think you know some¬ 
thing about sacrifice, even If you 
won’t admit it: and I think if Gus.sie 
doesn’t remember your ki.«!s. il^ep in 
his heart, all his life, he's no son of 
mine; and I think you'd better go 
home now, and proceed to put him 
out of your thought.**, and wall for a 
fine, big chap wlio loves to joke and 
has a rumbling voice and a rlt.sorderly 
mind and will love you distractedly.’* 

Peggy looked up into his face with 
misty eyes. Her adorable red mouth 
wa.** smiling. 

"I hope. he knows a lot c-f 
geometry." sh^ said. 

"Oh, my p*'or. foolish sf>n!" the 
professor sighed, smiling d‘>w n at her. 
and helping her to her feet. 

They walked back aer«jss Hi" grrer. 
fairway together. Mrs. Penhallow. 
from the veranda, planeed up from 
her book and saw them coming. 

Two people, taking tea at a near¬ 


by tabic, were startled by a strai - 
soun<l. 

"Rah"* And again. "Rah!' 
(ropyrixbt, 1924.; 

Oldest Hens. 

VL’ T*. SUTTON of .Taspfr. .\; 

• ha.s two of ihr old«.‘‘t h* n? ■ 
r«'rord in that seeiion of the fountr 
both being years old. They h:j' 
missed laying cnl.v three times do¬ 
ing the entjp*^ .'-Summer. Tiie he 
wf re purohas* d l*y .-’utton fro*- 
neighbor in wh*-n HKy 

>cars old. 

Ought to Help. 

.\ nur*'* mai‘l rushed into ilie pr- • 

• tii'ti 4<t h> r n-.i-iress an*l shriek* o 
"Oh. rT:>' goodi.^'ss ma'am, the twi: - 

have f.illen (lo'vn the well! Wl;.- 

shall I do?’ 

The m«*ih.er .annour.ceil oaimly. •*;.• 
to the libriiry an<l bring rnc the lu' 
nunit** r r-f '.Modern .MotlicrliOO'l 
Th*Te*.«5 an .article on •IB-w to bnn- 
up ciiiJdrer:.' 


HAMTAIWNG THE OLD RIGHT OF WEIGH 

Nina Wilcox Putnam Makes Several Discoveries When She Defies Out the Real Situation in 
Relation to Dieting, While George Worries About His Job. 
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■ns. PENHALLOT r.LAXCED IT-AND SAW THFM COMING. 



'’THE following Wednesday the Eni« 
peror and Lury had gone off for 
a tramp in the wo^s. The professor, 
without any of his week end cronies 
to plaj' with, bed resorted to a soli- j 
tary practice round. Mrs. Penhallow 1 
sat upon the club x'eranda with the | 
London Mercury. 1 

The professor, raTher bored by hio 1 
lonely practice, reached a point where ! 
the shade of the willows and the 1 
river bank invited him. He picked up' 
his ball, and sought the pleasant se- , 
elusion. But as he dropped below a| 
fringe of bushes, be was aw’arc. of 1 
someone there ahead of him. Tt w*as 
Peggs'. She had been sitting with el¬ 
bows on *kne08 and her pretty chin 
in her bands. Now she looked up at 
him, startled, but with a quick smile. 
Professor Penhallow smiled back. He 
bad a very nice and quizzical smile. 

"May 1 sli here, too, by your river, 
a moment, and get cool'.”* he asked. 

Peggy nodded. He sat down at her 
side. 

"Did you too get tired of practic¬ 
ing?" he inquired. 

"Me? Practicer* she laughed. T 
hate golf!” 

"You do? But I saw yon playing 
with Gussie only a week or two ago." 

•That was because he likes it," she 
answered. •‘It's a silly game. Why 
do all you men take ft so seriously?" 

••WTiy do we take anything sert- 
ouslyT* the professor said. 

•*I'm sure 1 don't know," she replied, 
and threw a stick into the water. 

They were both silent for a oon- 
sldeniMe time^ Then the professor 
suddenly asked; ''Why did you grive 
Gussie up so easily?" 

Peggy turned startled eyes to hts 
fane. "How do you know I gave him 
up?" she demanded. •'You speak as 
If I had him once, and as if I wanted 
to keep him.** 

"Didn't you?** TTis professor’s voioe 
was gentle. 

••Oh, what's the use?** Peggy flung 
ouB "You all think I'm a silly flap¬ 
per. Well, I am! I know It. I can’t 
pull a long face and go plugging 
around aJter a white pill all day and 
never crack a shille. 1 can't get ex¬ 
cited over doing anything seiioua 
I—Just want to Uye.** 

'•Wa aU want to do that. Peggy. But 
soBte paopla And Mtlsfh^on out ; 
living ana wag. soma out of another. 1 
What I .think you raaliy mean Is that 1 
you are only 19." 

, ”i’». «y' ^ A _ 


A l'iarwin f»r jM>me other great 
(jeiion writer about animals | 
s*> truly s-iy.**. there is more j 
than one weigh to a skinny 
cHt. especially after you com- 
mener to feo<l iL. So my advice 
to voiing girls is. be carrful what >ou 
e;*t. «'Vfn when yr>ur .shrik is paying 
f*>r the meal, if you want to keep 
hi> I'lve. 

I don’t mean a girl should always 
re.a«l the right hand sid^ to the bill- 
of-farc first when he lake.** her out. 
on account 110 man yet ever llu ught 
more f'{ a girl who ci*st him los. if 
y<*u g*‘t rnc—not until aft* r th* y arc 
marrictl, anyways. He kind of ex¬ 
pects her tt> be not alone a jewel of 
a great price and etc., but a menu of 
the same. 

Anri e\er since some mean <rab 
starteil :i rumor in th« t*. S. A. that 
in or*Jer to be good looking woman 
has to be (hin, why the whole countrj- 
has got to believing it. 

The subject come up to me one eve¬ 
ning whi*n George, that’s my husband, 
returned home with a mind full of 
what he thought of the office. 

It seems that there was some lodge 
a lot of the office force was in, ar^ 
nobody had as yet spoke to Geo. 
about joining it, not that he car**d 
anything about such things, he 
wouldn’t join if he was asked, but he 
would of liked the chance to refuse. 
Somehow he felt like leaving the 
whole office flat and taking up a 
proposition ho had heard of to go 
over to Turkey for a canned cran¬ 
berries firm. Y'es, he had half a 
mind to. * 

And 1 says you got half a mind, 
that is coiTe«*t, George, you said a 
mouthful. But you will go to no Tur¬ 
key, 1 don’t sec myself living in any 
Harem or going around marketing 
dress* d like a lady Klansman. 

No. sir, 1 say.*:, all the Turkey we 
will have associated with (hts family 
will be on the last Thursday in No¬ 
vember. I says, and If you stage any 
fight and get canned, I saye. why 
canned salmon will probably be what 
wo will have, instead. 

4* ♦ ♦ ♦ 

W EBTa Gco. has a great way of 
lighting hia cliief in the bath¬ 
room while shaving, and each time 
the .safety razor give him a dig, why 
he passes it on to the boss. .\nd while 
the talk as per see above was going 
on, he was doing this and 1 was try¬ 
ing on a clean wash dress, and trj’- 
ing was about as far as 1 had got. 

This dress, see, w*as a good one I 
had been saving, and now when I 
come to put it on It seemed to of 
shrunk something awful. With it half 
way on, I felt like a Puritan in the 
stocks. It was good linen and 1 won¬ 
dered what on earth the laundress had 
done to it. Then all at once I realized 
it wasn’t her, but me, that was the 
trouble. 

For some little time past I had re¬ 
fused to go'anywheres near any scales, 
even to clean a (Ish. Of course, 1 had 
realized where I was getting a little 
heavier, and so I had gone easy on my 
diet Well, anyways, I had gone with, 
out all fattening things except when I 
wanted them real bad. but this dress 
business give me a shock. What with 
wearing my dresses tied down around 
the narrowest part of me with a loose 
string, I had been kidding myself out 
of all proportion, and now It seemed 
like 1 must face either a remedy or a 
future as fat lady with a circus. 

W'ell, 1 had noticed plenty of read¬ 
ing matter about getting thin, and up 
to now I had hastily turned away from 
it before It could really depress me. 
But when I made up my mind to re¬ 
duce. why I looked these pieces up, 
and the first one 1 read waa about a 
rolling-pin. 

It seems that tf a person got a roll¬ 
ing-pin and took up the old, childish 
game of Patacake, Patacake Baker's 
Man, using the part you wanted to re. 
duce as a substitute for the cake, the 
fat would actually roll away. 

Well, 1 thought, that is easy, and 
I bought me a rolling-pin the same 
day. The clerk says are you going 
to get married when he wrapped it 
up. but 1 was past the stage when I 
minded a little kidding, and I took 
it home and commenced at once. 

Well, X lost a lot, all right. Six 
hairpins, my temper and one handle 
off the pin. But my avoirdupois 
stayed Just ma poised as ever. 

I told my ftlend,\Mrs. Joe Bush, 
about it. and she scefc at once that I 
had the wrong hL ... _ 
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“IT SEEMS THAT IF A PERSON GOT A ROLLING PIN. THE FAT ATOIT.D ACTFALIA ROI.L AWAY.’ 


Oh. my dear, she says, what you 
want is to eat nothing but whole foods. 
No de-natured stuff, only whole foods, 
and you will lose in no time. 

* * ♦ * j 

TJ^ELL, X thought that over good 
and plenty, but the only hole foods 
I could think of was swiss cheese and ' 
doughnuts. I realized where I might \ 
add to that lre.atment by serving 'em i 
in a colander, but somehow I couldn’t | 
bring myself to try it. ' 

Then I read some place that a diet 
of all-.starch would make a person 
thin, but we send out our laundry, so • 
I never got around to that one, either. , 

But I did try the no-starch plan. It * 
was a menu of chops and pineapple. : 
Tou ate a chop and a slice of plneap- ' 
pie for breakfast, a slice of pineapple ; 
and a chop for lunch, and licked your : 
chops for dinner while thinking about 
pineapples. > 

I done this for two whole days, but: 
all 1 lost was my girlish laughter. j 

In the meantime I had read a book ! 
about calorics, and the next thing 1 
tried was eatiflg on»y them. 

A calory is a kind of arithmetic 
and the point is, by the time you have 
counted up the no. of calories you are 
allowed at lunch why it is time to 
commence counting for dinner, with 
the net result you never actually get 
around to eating. 

I must admit this was a real thin¬ 
ning diet, and the only trouble with it 
was I used to be positively obliged to 
sneak down to the Ice box in the mid¬ 
dle of the night for a little snack, 
and this is when I learned how to 
have my cake and eat it, too. By 
eating it In bed. 

Well anyways, I give up calories 
for something Just about as dry. The 
ail-nut diet, this was. In other words, 

I Joined the Nuts that eat only nuts, 
and I would of qept this nutty idea 
up for sure, only I come to see that 
it really amounted to cannibalism, 
nuts eating nuts like that! 

Besides, about then X commenced 
to realize that the only way really to 
get thin was to give up eating every¬ 
thing 1 liked, such as food, generally. 
So I allowed myself one demi-tasse 
portion of beef and three large help¬ 
ings of ice water a day and plenty of 
exerci.se, walking down town every 
afternoon to look at the shop win¬ 
dows. 

It's a peculiar thing, but in the old 
days I used to spend moat of my time 
down town looking In Goldspigel's 
window at the Jewelry and ima^nlng 
to myself bow lovely it would be if 
only be would hold a sale of his best 
diamond and platinum wrist watcher 
at 98c rednesd from 19800.98 for posi¬ 
tive clearaaoo. 

Or else I wogld park pajaelf <evar 


in front of the Kraporlum’s big win¬ 
dow looking at the dre;«s goods, 
French hai.s and special sales of win¬ 
ter w-eight chiffon underwear at $18.73 
and up. 

Rut after X went on my one-straw- 
a-<1ay diet. Hot Bozo’ why the j*'w- 
elry M ln*Jow wasn’t a patch for inter¬ 
est compared to Katz Kandy Kitchen, 
where can<Jied cherries glistened to 
my eyes far above rubies, and a tive- 
i-arat engagement rock set in genuine 
white gold didn't appear half as ele¬ 
gant to me as a hunk of rock candy 
tet in my own face. As for dry 
goods, the dryest cake in Ye Bake 
J^hoppe windows was actually more 
luscious in my opinion than I*! yrds. 
of cream satin over to the Empo¬ 
rium. 

* * * a 

"DUT you know how we girls like to 
^ suffer once we get started on it. 
and so 1 not alone kept this diet up. 
but deliberately added to it. 

I seen an ad in the paper about a 
rubber reducing girdle, and I at once 
not only bought one, but actually put 
it on, and went around alt dressed up 
like a bad tooth that the dentist is 
about to crown queen of the painless 
parlor as he Jokingly calls it. 

Inside this corset I felt just like a 
oyster that had been dispossessed, or 
a jelly fish that had got all tired out 
trying to find a Jelly tumbler. Hut 1 
stuck to it in every sense of the word. 

And 1 didn’t stop at that girdle*. I 
felt where it waA literally a mere sop 
to my vanity, and so I also got me a 
hi portion phonograph and a daily 
dozen of recorda and every morning 
after breakfast I would set in a big 
armchair and play 'em all over. They 
was real pretty, and while I can't say 
I understood the recitation on the 
first part, I guess they was very cle- 
vating to listen to. 

But this didn’t exhaust either me 
nor the ways of reducing. I took to 
putting not alone salt in my baths, 
but pepper and vinegar as well, just 
to make a good Job of it. And while 
I set and soaked, 1 would say one 
hundred times, every day in every 
weigh I am getting thinner and thin¬ 
ner, varied by repeating fifty timfs. 
yes. we have no bananas today. 

I resisted my cravings for Forbid¬ 
den Tuttl-fruits and the only place 
I accepted a invitation out to lunch 
was W'lth that Joe Bush of the Haw¬ 
thorne Club and his wife, and they 
are the kind that grabs the menu and 
aHys ha hah 1 ain’t a bit hungry 
somehow, what say let’s have a nice 
glass of ice water and a dill pickle, 
or whatever happens to be the cheap¬ 
est on the menu. And you know how 
you feel under them circumstances. 
Tou 800X Uko roast duck aod 


i b.ikcl Alaska, but you never have th 
I p'-rv** to do unythina: only grin and sa 
[oh fin** that m«». and ftc. 

1 Well an> way.:, aft-er six weeks o' 
I all this 1 thought well, now I wir 
[bunt up the sartie scales I wfigh*'-’ 
j on last lime, .and I II l-et 1 get a bit 
i surprise-. W*-ll. I done so and I fl.d 
;I had gain pounds. 

I .Ml the rrmrianl of that day Umov 
I pfd arouml the house wltii a floor 
: mop. wondering woulil I end it all 
i and realizing how’ lerrible it w.t*a thm 
1 while nol.trdy loved a fat man. fat 
j girls hadn’t as yet * veri been brouglu 
up for rljscu-'sion. and the future, if 
'any, looked fatt* r and falter to nv. 
[but ivt with pr*.*mise. 

1 Rj- the time Georc* wa.*' due hon*- 
, I had my mind about made up to say 
j eonie on let's move over to Turkey 
1 where they admire fat women, arul 
I the men orl> look at the cumfortabl- 
I overstuffed model.**. 

! Rijl when G*o. had aetually g' 
home and 1 had told him 1 was will- 
ing to b-ave with him on the next 
[ boat, why George looked kind vf 
I fooli.^ih. 

Well h» says, I guess 1 won’t re- 
! sign from Ihe'old job after olL I an*l 
the boss is now both members of the 
same lodge he says. 

! And then 1 eommcnced to set out a 
nice diet supper of baked beans. h*u 
biscuit and jam. 

lOpyright, 1921 ) 


English “Toy Railway.” 

F rom Bo»*t to r-anvengalass in 
West Cumberland, England, there 
has been In t*peration for some time 
a moat interesting "toy railway.” 
The gauge is but 15 inehes. the si»#- 
of track that appears in nearly all of 
our American amusement parks, and 
the engine and whole train are so 
tiny that when they are working at 
full passenger capacity it w'ould seem 
that one strong man could pull the 
rombination behind him with a pleo- 
of cord and not exert himself particu¬ 
larly. 

This railway, how'ovcr. will not a!- 
! low Itself to be held un object “f 
j laughter. It is» (hero f»>r a .“eriou 
purpo.'se. It traverses 7 miRa «•<' 
! niountuins and gl»*ns, ibe garden sp“i 
I of the t^umberland. in which u regu 
lar railway would seem a sa*ril»‘;-« 
against nalurt-. Here and there along 
the right of way small open spaces 
come into view. Tbeso are the char¬ 
acteristic. w'ell groomed little-resi¬ 
dence communities of western Eng¬ 
land, and from these the small rail¬ 
way gets its patronage of sleek, well 
groomed landlords, who only occa¬ 
sionally find travel necessary In ths 
coarse of tkeir well ordered 







